On the limanied Death ”Y — WO 02 7 27H] | 
Eſq. who depart!d this Life 2 bow 
on a the 5th of Mor, loft, 17 * | 


— HOU Pride of Villages whoſe Ponds and Groves' 
Whofe Shades were wont Retigemeriry.tor the Love 
| Where the ring Fleeſures of Autummal Heat, 2 
Mad fix d tacir Chief their Dar ling moſi Tov d Sear Y 
Dop all your Verdutes, Gaity; and Dreſs, \ 
Be Pitchy as my Ik bleeck as my Verſe; 
To wait on Worthy Worth's 9 Heat ſe, 
Raibfarubam, beauteeus sketch of Paradies. 
+ What Floods maſt fill thy Swains Inuading Eyes, 

Since WORTH the S ul of all your Joys and Mirth, 

Is loſt to you as he is loft to Breath, 

Nip'd in his bloom and wrap'd in kcy Death} 

The Daphnizs ot your Jittle Edens loft, 

Wan Joys or Glorys can you longer boaſt, 

No longer can your Gardens, Pendi, or Grove, 

Give due Retreat to lanceence and Love, 

Since he whoſe preſence joy'd each Glory's gone, 

Too early wafted hence ta fl a Throne, © 

Whoſe Vacancy with Jsſtneſs he _ſupply's, 

| And ſhine? above to Light. you from the Skies ; 

All worth from hence Regretted muſt — 

But ah What Pain mut fill che bleeding Heart, 

* Thar knew the worth of Worib's Regretted Ycuth; 

Good Nature, Freedoms Innocence and Truth, 

As Grave as hoary Age, yet blith and Gay, 

As Birds in Spring or flowery Meads in May 3 

Oa one hand proae adviſe mild and Serene, 

On t'other Pride and Joy of all the Plain? 

The Love and Envy of the Nymph and Swain: 

But ſince in vain to give a looſe to Grief, 

Too late a Remedy brings no Relief, 

Let all the Nymphs and Swains with me Explore, 

The Gfittering Conſt above and there — 

© The New b Ster wich Reverend Surprizes 


ERE Fes Ce Drofi its. E xeeſlence give A 755 
If Deos ant er can afford ſuck — 
” Whatever Worth or Goodneſs c- mote Great 
Were Hun, bir Firtans 10 Con pleat, | 
| Jhas Worth lies bere may make your wonder 2 f 1 
Bui N Warth of Work 455 ul ew 10 the Su. = 
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